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winning two successive victories; and in the final
Lieutenant Churchill scored two goals, and the
Tournament duly won. This was his NUM dimittis;
and when he left the regiment, they drank his health*
He was going home to finish off his book about
the last campaign and to write for the newspapers.
For having entered India by way of Poona, he left by
way of Fleet Street*

A chapter of his life was over* He was a civilian
now, engaged upon a spacious composition in two
volumes entitled The Row War, an Account of the
T&jicmquest of the Sottdan* It was to be more than a
mere record of the last campaign and had become a
study of the whole episode of Mahdism* This
entailed enquiries on his way through Egypt, He
broke his journey for a fortnight, collecting infotma*
tion and meeting leading actors in the long piece for
which Kitchener had contrived a happy ending at
Omdurman. Everyone was most obliging, and Lord
Cromer even consented to read his earlier chapters
in manuscript. This privilege was not without its
burdens> since though the great proconsul's know-
ledge of Egyptian affairs was encyclopaedic, his
tastes in writing were severely classical His blue
pencil pruned the novice's exuberance unmercifully*
But Winston Churchill bowed the head and earned
Lord Cromer's blessing*

He was writing hard on board the ship that took
him on the next stage of his homeward journey and
saw a good deal of the best descriptive writer of his
day* The flair of Alfred Harmsworth despatched
the vivid observation and sure rendering of G, W*
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